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MESCELLANDOUS.,
THE ROCK OF GIBRALTAR,.

The following sketch is from the pen of Rev.
Mr Cheever, extracted from his letters published
in the N. Y. Observer:—

e Aseending from the village towards the pre-
eipitous fnce of the mountain, you coms to the
imtersection of several roads, some of them lead
ing around the southern and eastern extremity,
and communicating with each other higher up-
wards to the summit, The lowest of all ecarvies
you in its branehes through a sories of savage
gorges, which reminded me ofthe jugged, out-
jutting clifis in the Noteh of the White Moun-
tains. They were perhaps produced by the sane
convulsion, which must liave rent the continent
of Burope und Afvica asunder. A litle farther
on, and you stand upon  Point Europe, one of
the ancient pillars of Hercules.  Passing aroumd
this point toward the eastern side of the moun-
tain, ulong a rond constructed on a uatural shelf;
and sometimes bheetling over the Mediterrmnenn,
you arrive, afler sote distance, at the point
wlere the road and the fortifications at the north
and east terminate cntirely in the perpendicular
fice of the rock. Thence soutliward the rougi
path winds upwards o Ja gatewny hewn from
the mountain, through which you pass out upon

n broad plain, overlooking the whole southern
pnd enstern promantory, which you have been
o a lower polnt eneolnpossing,

From thietee the aseent vorthwards leads you
to a strange and lonely spot, called the Jews' hu-
rying-ground.  Here they inter all their dend;
and surely o singulara cholee for a ecemetery
was never heard of ; a bleak, rocky slope, alimost
on the topmost ridge of mountaing the winld
Liowling wild acrossity, and not a shiruby to relieve
its savage aspeer. Joveally forms o vivid, mel-
ancholy emblem of this desolate, outenst, wan-
dering, persecated, unbelieving people—=a peo-
ple seattered aud peeled” The tomb-stones,
which are very numerous, are flat sluhs of stone
or marbley laid upon the sepulchres, elose bhesido
ench othery with long Hebrew inscriptions an
most of them, It scemsas il the worlid, not con-
Jtent with winking the Jews its ofl-scouring in

w0 life, bad her® east out their dead in scoru upon

Wihat a seene will
such a pluee exhibit in e resurrection, when
*

its utterniost voehy limits,

reaking from their rocky ceretients, they shall
lool. on liim whom they picreed, and every eye
shinll see hing!

A short distmee more of zigzag nscent brings
You to the highest summit of this end of the
mountaing amidst the rains of the tower built hy
Governor O'Hara.  Nothing ean exceed the
stidden subiimity of the scene thnt here expands
around atid It is as if nn unexpeetesd
world had buist upon tho view,
vou have in full sight thie whale northern  eoast
ol” Afiiea from Ceuta to the Adantie, tracing nlso
its windings  within the Mediterranean, till it is
completely lostin the distance. A step towards
the west,and the beautitul bay of Gibraltar is at
vour feet, the ships diminished to cockbonts in
the harboy, the towns of Algeciras and San Roque
on the opposite side dotting the water'’s verge,
and the mouuntains retiving into the horizov, clad
in all the splendid hues ofsunset,  Past the ex-
wreme point of the Spanish coust, the eye wkes
in a dim and distant view of the Atluntic.  A-
gnin, a step to the Fnst, and on the ‘other side
you gaze far down the shecr abrapt perpendicu-
lar of the monntain into the deep bosom of the
Mediterranean. A world ol water lies before
you, t space of sen such ns iy eyve never hefore
communded, and in the wvastness of is extent,
the depth of its coloring, and its awful repose, u
symbol of cternity. All this, witessed at the
linur and amidst the hues of sunset, and beneath
weky of extraordinary brilliancy, constituted a
scene of mingled sublimity and beaunty, whieh I
thouglit must always remain a portion of my
mental imagery. The hand of God was in it,
and the idea of otnnipresent love; and indeed it

was a place and nn hour to understand the mean-
g of the sacred historian, when he said that
‘the Spirit of God brooded upon the fuce of the wa-
lers.!

Freepost or vue Miyp.—I call that mind free
which is not imprisoned in itself or in o sect,
which recognizes in all humuan beingsthe image
of God and the rights of his children, which de-
lightsin virtue and sympathizes with sufferings
whenever they are seen, which conquers pride
and sloth, and offers jtself up a willing vietim to
the cause of mankind,
I call that mind free which is not passively formed
by outward circusnstances, which is not the crea-
wire of aecidental impulse,bhut which bends events
10 its own improvement—acts upon an inward
spring, from immutable priveiples which it has
deliberately espoused.

I call that mind free which protects itself
aguinst the usurpations of society, which does
not cower to humanopinions, which feels itself
accountable to a higher law than that of fashion,
which respeets uself tco much to be the slave of
the many oy the few,—Dr. Channing.

hefore.
Southward

THE LOST BRIDE:
LEGEND OF THE WHITE MOUNTAINS,
BY MRS. 8.J, HALE.

“A pane of th' olden timo
When he was rich who had a happy home;
And lova, pure virtwous love, a peurl of price,
Was placed ubove the show of fushion’s gands,
And piety was deemed the erown of Lifo.”

A

However mnch we may boast of our advances
in knowledge nid improvements in tho arts, since
the days of our fathers, the pilgrim settlers of Now
Englund, it is by no means certain that we have
advaneced inthe knowledge of our dutics towards
heaven, or in the art of living happily on eartl,
Abundance does not bring content, nor security
insure us peace. The passion for excessive
wealth, always the ruling one in an age of trade
and speculation, has a far more withering influ-
ence on the tender and kindly feelings of our
nature, those soft ¢motions whose virtuous in-
dulgence make so lurge a portion of the heart's
pure happiness, thun have dangers, or privations,
or even poverty. 'T'hat devotion to one dear ab-
ject, which constitutes the romance of love, is not
cherished where forfune is considered an indis-
pensable ingredientin the mavviage contract ; nor
15 the domestic union of such a couple comented
by that mutual confidenee, those kind, yet unob-
trusive attentions, and reciprocul saecrifices o
promote the happiness of each other, which con-
ferso wueh of the real felicity of wedded life, the
felicity arising (rom the certuinty of heing beloved.

Our ancestors must huve enjoyed this certuiny.
Nothing =ave thai affection which is stronger
than the fear of death, that love which *womuan’s
own fond spivit” can only feel, could have induced

of the wilderness, Her empire isthe heart; w0
rule there, what will she not do orsuffer?  The
men had a wider sphere of ambition,  They iu-
tended to found a nution whose faith shoold be
pure, and frecdom unconguerable, Yot cven
then their dearest hopes must have centeced in
their own familics,  When husbands and fathers
went arnred to their labor, and darved not venture
from the sight ot their homes, lest the savage en-
ey showld sucprise the lielpless inmates, could
they fuil inlove and fidelity to thoge they gunrded
so sedulously 2 And  what siniles of gladness,
gratitude and love must have weleomed their
return from those who were dependanton them,
not only fur support, but for proteetion, for lifo!
Nenbet iehes nor rank intiuenced the choice of
2obert Wilson, when he seiceted Mury Grant ic?
his wife, Mary was poorand anorphan. o ta-
ther died on los passnge to N, Englaad, whither Le
was fleeing from a religious perseeution that had
confiscated his property, aud for three long yvewrs
hell him eonfined in a prison.  Heat length es-
eaped, ol with his wilis and ehild embarked, us
he hoped and peayedy for a better latd,  His
prayer was doubtless answered in merey, for his
was not a constitution or mind that could long
limve strageled with the hardships of the wilider-
ness: he died the day before the vessel entered
the Labor ot Boston,
only two weeks, and the litle weeping Mury was
thrown upon the charily of strangers in a new
world.

They had kind  hearts in those old times, and
thoagh their own portion was sver so small, o
pilgrim aneestors always imparted o shave to the
necdy.  Mary fonnd many willing to wipe away
her tears, and shelter her in theie homes, n‘n:l
finally in Captuin Waldron and hisamiable wile,
proteciors indulge nt us parents.

Captain Waldrvon resided at Dover, N, H. then
considered as belonging o Massachuseus.  He
found Mary Graue at the house of a friend of his
in Boston, nnd wus so interested in liev story and
appearance, that he carried her home, and, hay-
ing obtained the censent of his wife, adopted her
us his daughter.

Captain Wallron was a man of couseyuence
in Dover, and his wifie was considered one of the
clites itwas frequently remuarked that they wounld
muke quitea fine lady of Mayy.  But the quali-
ffeations for kulies were not, at that period, grad-
wated on precisely the smine scale nt Dover or in-
deed in New England, ns is now thought indis-
pensable,  Mury was called well educated, and
yet she had never been taught dancing or eim-
broidery, nor had she ever studied Frencl, musie
or Buelid.

She could rend English, however, as flueutly
s nny modern fine lady, and vead, o, with those
tones of teeling which penetrate the heart of the
listener. Her voice had music in its expression,
and shie sung so sweetly, that no gallant amateur
but must have preferred the warbling of her
Syood notes wild,” to the most scientific pertor-
mance of a modern boll on that much tortured
instrumnent, the piano.  Moreover, Mary could
sew, and knity, and spin, and milk, and lay the
table, mud prepare o ¢ innerin the very best siyle,
and all before she was seventeen.  Then nattae,
whose gilts ace far more to be desived than those
of fashiom or fortune, had been prodigal to Mary.
Hhe was the faivest lnd y in the country, und many
an aged woman, when guzing on her sweet fuce,
would shake their heads, and prophecy that she
wag not long to remain in this dark world,

Mary’s beauty was not ol the kind that is “un-
changingly bright:" it was the loveliness of sen-
timent,the benignity and purity of the soul within,
which gave to her countenance its ifresistible
charm. Her chesnut hair just touched with a
golden tint, eurled round her lovely, meek and
fuir forehead with a grace and luxariance whicl
artcannot imitate, ~ The lilly might perliaps huve
beén thought to have predomnated too much in
her complexion, had not the least emotion called
the blood so quivkly and eloquently to her chieek:
and the pensiveness of ber soft blue eyes alwaye
changed to the lustre of joy, when she welcomed
a friend, $iie

Still Mary’s disposition was rather ineiined to
pensiveness, The reeollection of her parents,
whose deaths ghe still remembered, or thut feel-
ing ot desolation and loneliness, which will, at
times, press on the hearts of those who can eluim
no kindred tie, had given to her face un expres-
sion of mild sadness, and to her character a cast
of pensive seriousness which, probubly, under
happier auspices, she would not have exhibited,
Her's was just that kind of melancholy thought-
fulness which, in the aged, we call wisdom, but
which, when possessed by one so young and fuir,
is often said to forbode brevity of  life, or misfor-
wmes in the world, And such had often been
syredicted the fate of Mary. But while she had
l:ecn invested with all those feminine charms
.which have such an irresistable influcnce over

her 1o consent to share the dangers and distresses |
o

His wile strvived Lim |

the hourts of men, it is not steange that she should |

T W

have hum]_smlgllt by many, aor that when young
Robert Wilson had onee Scen and Joved her, he
should be determined to obtain ler.

. Robert Wilson was a native of Boston.  Uis
fatlier, the Rev, Mr. Wilson, was one of the first
settlers of that colony 5 nowrne puritan he was,
stealy and stardy o his opposition to, and ab-
horrence of every tenet leaning towards prelacy
or popery.  He was un ardent, enthuasiastic auil
plous mun ; buta very proud one.  He was proud
of the saeritices he had made, and the persec-
tions he had endured for conscience suke; end
protd that he wns accounted a shining light in
the colony. And it is probuble that the sway he
acquirad over the stern and strong minds among
whr!m he miugled in the new worll was more
gratifying to his pride, than the hotnage of his
vassals anid dependents would have been, had he
not, by his incorrigible non-conformity forfeited
the fair inheritance in Eogland to which he might
hiwve suceeeded,  He was proud too, of his son,
and in that he was excusable ; Robert was such
a son as might justly make a parent glad, if not
proud,

Robert had accompanied his futher on a jour-
ney through most of the seulements in the col-
ony, whither Mr. Wilson went to cxamine the
stute of the churches, andlendeavor to ronse their
zeul and Kindle their love. At Dover they tur-
vied several weeks, pussing the tinte mostly at the
dwelling of Captain Waldron § and if the father’s
eloquence failed to warm or gain hearts, the son'’s
pereuasions  were more suceesstul,  But Rebert
gave his own heavtin exchange for Mary’s, whieh
no_doubt added much furce to lis eloguence.

Mr. Wilson beheld their muunl attnehiuent
with more complacency than those who knew
his pride would have expected,  Severul reasons
contributed o this.  'Phe wmaiden’s munners
plensed L exceedingly; he saw ber always
industrious and attentive to oblige him, and then
e very mucl wished 1o have Robert married.
bt was Lis fuvorite maxim, that carly murringes
tiade men better citizons 3 and, inoreover, there
was a fine picce of land on the banks of the Co-
chiceho which Robert might ensily obtain  for a
furin.  Some occurrences in Boston had highly
chingrined and disgusted the elder Mr, Wilson':
the inhabitants of Dover had treated diim with
vast respect, and he seereldy indulged the inten-
tion of removing thither, should his son be prass
pered.  So matters were soon arranged o the
| mutual satisfaction of all parties. Robert’s furm
was seeured, aud afler he had secompauied his
‘! father to 2

seston, aud procured necessaries for
[ beginning the world, Lo was to return to Dover,
[ preparea liousge, and the means ot house-keeping,
il then he was to be blessed with Mary’s hand,

No lover willimagine that Robert woukl! make
iz gtay at Boston ol inuch duration.  Despite the
many warm fricuds among bis youthful compan-
ions, none could supply the void in his heart
which Lis abscnce from Mary bad caused ; and
e was soen seen wemding his way back to Do-
vor, equipped to settle inthe forest,

The appenrvance of his i might not have
beon exactly to the mete off the eity bred beaux
of the present doy. Lo lay in all the wililuess of
nuttree, the tall trees tossing their heads proudly
in the wind, as it bidding defiance to puny man,
who waus secking to usurp the dominion which
they held undisturbed for thousamds of ages.—
And in the recesses of those dark old woads, ofien
lurked the wily savage, more terrifie and blood-
thivsty than the prowling lion or the crouching
tger. However, Robert Wilson surveyed the
trees ad thought of the Indians without shrink-
ing.  He had been bred to consider labor, hard
haad lubor, honorable, even for gemlemen of the
first standding and best edueation.  The early col-
onists were obliged o labor, for hived help could
uot be obtuined—and clergymen, and merchants
and lawyers often put their own hands to the
spade and axe. And Mre. Wilson had  always
intended Robert for afarmer, as he observed that
he was not over foud of study; nnd next to being
u herald of the gospel, a tiller of the ground was
the most righteous and happy calling, in his es-
tination, a man could pursue,

Such were the futher’s sentiments, and Robert
was prepured to illasteste them in the happiest
manner,  He had o light heart, a strong arm, a
sharp axe, and a sure gun ; and the labors and
dangers besetting his path of life gave him no
more concern thun the obstruetion of thistle-down
in his road 1o church.  He was a tall, inely forn-
ed young man, of twenty one, with eyes as black
as a thunder clond, and their flush very much
like its lightning. His hair was as black as his
eyes, and his rather durk complexion wore such
a glow of health, and his whole countenance and
demeunor so much of happiness and frank con-
fidence, that all who saw him prophesied, and,
indeed, wished suceess to the handsome and sc-
tive youth,

Their wishes and his own: seemed likely to be
realized.  In one year from the time of Ins strik-
ing the first blow in the forest, his lnnd wore the
appearance of a pleasant cultivated farm. The
trges had nearly all disappeared from ao area of
twenty aeres, and the surface was covered and
stumps nearly ull coneenled by a luxuriant hur-
vest,  There was the golden wheat, the bearded
rye, and tasselled corn as tall and straight as a
company of grenadiers; with pumpkins and
gquashes innumerable, reposing on the ground
quietly ripening in the mellow heats of August.

On n gentle rising ground, in the iniddle of tllm
{mlng plantation stood a small dwelling ; T wish

conld, with propriety, call it a cotfage, hecause
to many young ladies it would -give such a ro-
mantic interest to my story —but truth compels
me to confess that, although previer and more
cotmfortable than their real eottages, it was not ut
all like a cottage of the imagination. It was a
building twenty feet by twenty four—formed of
neatly hewed logs, the roof covered with bourds,
the inside divided into two apartinents, with one
little efoset, and the whale lighted by three small
glass windows. On either side of this dwelling
rose a large el tree, and several small ones were
onthelawn fronting the house,purposely leftstand-
ing for ornament, and wild rose bushes, and laural
undl other Powering shrubs had been spared or
transplanted to give additional beauty to hisrural
sent.  T'hick dark forests, and hills crowned with
trees, formed the boundary on every side; but in
front of the house the clearing extended to the
Cocliccho,whose bright waters were Ecellf‘ll!lﬂf’!"‘n’_
in the sunbeams, thus affording a charming reliel
to the eye, afier it had dwelt on the gloom of the
surrounding wilderness, 1

To o person always accustomed to the city’s
cleganee or the retreats of ense and opulence,this

.

wild pluce would doubtless have looked like u
dreary prison—gloomy, lonely und tervyilying ;
but to Robert, who would almost eall it the ere-
ation of his own bandds, it was a little Puradise,
andl when his bird of beauty should be within
his bowaery, he would not have exchanged his
home in the woods fur those stately halls his
mother had often told bim of right should have
boen his habitmtion.

The wedding day at length areived. It had
always been anticipated by Robert ns one that
would bring"unalloyed happiness; but Mary had
often felt sadness, =omething like u foreboding
of misfortunecome over her mind whenever Lor
marvinge was allnded 1o, She could not tell,
even her own heavt, the canse of this  depres-
sion; it was nol that she felt oy doubit off Rob-
er’s charaeter or affection: she loved Lim bet-
ter than all the world Gestde, and tusted in thie
perfection of Lis goodness ns a catholie does
i his saint—nor did she fear to dwell in the
wiliderness—ithere had not for a long thine been
un alarm from the ved men. Why is that, at
times, a shadow  will fall on the spirit which no
efforts of the mind, no arguments addressad to
the renson ecan dispy] ?

There were great preparations for the wed-
ding,  Caprain Waldron liked a parade, and his
wilex liked 1o show her housekecping, and the
murriage afforded o justifinble ocension 1o gain
populunity by a digplay of hospitality.  Three
o'clocl was the hour for the cercimony; then fol-
lowed the feas; and Listly all the wedding guest
who had hopses were invited to join und escort
the young conple to their dwelling,

Of ihe wedding dress T shall only say that
these were very lushionable then, and wounld e
very monstrous now, aidd aomintite :iusm'iptiun
of antiquated attire ought not to oceupy much
share in a story so bricl, for the events it ¢hron-
icles, as this must be,  The Rev. Johin Revner
officinted as clevgyvinan; and then the whole
party set down to dinner—the long table cover-
ed with all good things which the country could
supply. At the head of the feast appeared an
enovmous Indian pudding, (nor made of Indians,
as an Knglishman oneo inferved such a pud-
ding might be) served up m a houge pewter Jplaet-
ter. The plates were of the saime subsuntiul
materinl, all shining like silver from a recem
serubbing—thien they had roast beef snd lnmb,
and wild gmine aod ull the fruits and varicties of
the scason.  But they had no wine nor sirong
drink of'any kind,and the niost ultra temperauce
advocate would have found nothing w ceusure
in the arfangements.

Robert Wilson's house stood about two miles
from that of Capein Waldron’s and more than
halt a mile from any habition,  “Phis distance
was not cousidered muehbut thon it was through
the thick oll woods and the road wus only cut
aned Treed from the obstruciion ol weds. No
carviage conld have rolled over the rugged roud,
but that was no matter, as not a wheel vehiele of
any Kind, excepting great lumber carts, Lhiad cver
been seen in Dover.  So the gentlemen moenut-
wd their goodly steeds, and ench gallandy wkiog
a ludy behind him, set ofl, with the bridegrovin
il bride at the head of the envaleade in great
style; followed by the smiles and good wishes of
those who could not join for the lack of steeds.
Their progress was joyous and eapid till they
entered a winding path through the forest, wlien
a more sober pace became necessary; but Rob-
ert’s horse being unccustomed to the way, still
pressed on in advanee of the party.  The path
just before entering the clesring surrounding his
{musc, approached very near the viver, the curve
being made to avoid a large rock that rose like
a waull on the anorth side of the road; confining
its width to aspace barely sufficient tor a pas-
sage., As Robert was turning this rock, Mary
uttering a willl shrick, was either wrm or fell
trom hor seat, the horse bouniding forward at the
same instant, and while Roberr, calling on his
wile, wus endeavoring to rein lLis stoml; 1 gun
wis dischurged by an Indiay from belud the
rock. "The Lall struck the horse as he was rear-
ing from the eflect of the rein on his breast, and
he fell backwards upon his rider.

The report ol the gun was followed by o loud
shout frem the wediling party, not that they
snspocted the enuse of the fiving; they supposod
Robert had veached Lis home, il thast some of
the attendants there had fived the gun as & sigoal
for them to hiansten.

Their shout intimiduted the savages, who pre-
cipitately fled with their prisoner, without at-
tempting to sealp her unfortunate husband,

The purty rode joyously up; but who ean do-
geribe the consternation and hovror, on finding
Robert swetched apparemtly lifeless, on 1he
ground, covered with the hlood of hiz liorse
which they mistook for his own, while the bride
was no where to be found. Calamities never
fall with sueh an overflowing foree as whenthey
surprise us in the midst of seourity aud happi-
ness,  IMrom that party, lately se joyous, was
now heard nothing but exclumations of fiar, or
lamentations over the fate of the youthlul pair,
or excerations ngainst the enemy. ‘The men
were all of them, nnarmed, they eouid notthere-
fore, pursue the Indians with any hope of reseu-
ing Mary; but having ascertained that Robert
was still living, they bore him back to the dwel-
ling of Cuaptain Waldron, {rom whence he had
so lately gone forth in all the flush of youth and
ny.

There was no sleep that night in Dover. The,
inhabitants seemed panie sieack.  They erowd-
ed to the fortified houses—mothers pressing their
children eloser to their hosoms, as they listeued
in breatliless terror,ofien fancying that they heard
the stealthy trend of the savages; amd tremmbling
in agony, us they thought of their horrible yells,
But the night passed awny without alarin, awd o
bright morning sun =non disipated their intugi-
nary tervors.  Robert hud nearly recovered From
the efteets of his fll; and thongh his chicek was
pale, there was a sternness i his dark eye that
told that his spivit was anquelled. Tt was his
determination to seels his wifeinnd severnl young
men, after they found that his resolution could
not be altered, volunteerad to accomipany him,—
They went first to the fatal rock: from thenee
they followed the Indinng nearly a mile into the
woods;but fora long time no further traces conld
be found, ' A

After searching many hours they were joined
by n praying Indian, as he wasealled. Mendowit
learned the English language, and became a
convert to christisnity soon after the colonists
settled in Boston, —He had received mauy favors
from the Rey, Mr. Wilsonand had loved Robert

from his infaney, Ie had lately wandered to
Dover, and spent the summer hunting and fish-
ing around Robert's farn.

Mendowit soon discovered the trail of the hos-
tile Indians. "Phey had returned on their own
steps, ater the deparctare of the wedding party,
and Kept the narrow path till it joined the move
open one; and then they struek off through the
wilderness.  Afler following about three miles
their encimpinont was discoverad. Mendowit
expmined it atentively, and also the direction
the saynges bad uken.

“How many are there? asked Rohert,

“I'wo, besides the captive 3 replicd
dowit,

Robert’s cheel: beeame paler, a8 he stooped to
pluck from o bush o finement of luce and gayze,
which he knew had belonged to Mary’s bridal
dress,  Placing the fragments in his bosom, ho
cuquived where Mendowit thouglit the hostile
Indinus wore retreating., ;

“Phey are Molnwks,” returned the other, %X
kunow by the wack of their moececasing; and they
will go to their wibe on the great river of the
lukes,"

“They shall not!" excluimed Robert stamping
with fury, *1 will pursne them; I will rescue
Mury, or die with her. Mendowit, you know
the puhis of the wools —will you go with me?2”
Awl Lere he enumarated several artieles Lo
would give him, a gun, powder, &&c. &e.

“They will go through the hidden paths of thie
Agicochook,”* rewntked the Indian, thought-
fully.

“We enn overtuks them before they reach the
White Mountains!" said Robert, cagerly. “You
shall limve the best gun I ean purchase in Bos-
ton, Mendowit, und a horn full of powder, and a
new knife”

These were powerful tempations to the In-
dian; but o mere powerful one was the aneient
nnd inveterate hatved Lo bore the Molawks.
Revenge is an inextinguishable pussion ina red
man’s breast. Mendowit was a Christian, so fur
as e could be, without censing to be an lidian;
but his new prineiple could never eradicate his
curly projudices nor subidue his raling passion.
Now, these Mohawks bad injureldd a Christinn
friend, und the indulgenee ol nis hateed towards'
thetn  asstuned in his view, o Chrlstian vigtue.
But there was one obstacle to his accompanying
Robiert,  Mendowit coneludéd thut these luJi:mu
would retreat through what is now ealled the
sNoteh” of the YWhite Mountningg and of that
pass he had a superstitious dread:—But Rabert
urged Lim with so many  persuosions, oflered
him g0 many rewards, and suggested nlso the
certainty of overtuhing the Mohawks long before
they reachod Agicochooks, ther Mendowit final-
ly conscttel,

The sun was just setting when this arrange-
meunt was conclided,  To follow the Indian trail
during the aight was iimpracticable; and Robert
now that there seomed a possibility of recovering -
Mary, became reasonnble enough to listen to the
adviee of s friem], and consent to stay till the
enstiing day,  The night wus mostly spent in
preparations for bis adventure, or in listening to
the wlviee of Capmin Waldron, who thought
Limsell especially quadified o judge of the best
method of procecding in the situck of Indians .

*Agiocochook—the Tndian name of the White
Mounigine.

Men-
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CAIMf'URE OF A SLAVE AMONG THE AL.
LEGIHTANIES,

“Mhere is no flesh in man's obdurate heart—
1t does nat [vel for man."”

It was now nearly simrise—the gray of morn-
ing was just burstiug through the castern clouds,
and the glow of approaching day was blushing
upon the lovely stremmn that flowed beside our
path.  Ever and noon a flock of wild turkeys
woula rise from the valley where they Liad spent
thio nighe, and winging their flight quietly over
attr lieads, aliohted winid the thick underwood
upon the wljncent heiglis, Now aud then a
i) o woenld Leap from Lier covert, and after
gazing at us a mowent, disippear i the dense
shivubbery that skivted the road. .

Phe deep aud gloomy recesses of the moun-
wins often serve as hiding places for slaves, who
not unfrequently leave theie Virginia masters—
cross into Pennsylvanin and seer themselves,
antil forced by Wunger and cold, the only ulter-
uative left them, to throw themselves upon the
humanity of their fellow men, or die of starvas
tion.

The morning was so beantiluly the air 80 re-
freshing, and ihe scenery so deliglnful 1 had wk-
en aseat with the deiver upon the outside of the
coacl. We bad not procceded fur when lLe
stated the fuer, that slaves frequently secreted
themselves in the deep ravines of the mountuins,
and remarked that he bad eaptured several dur-
ing the warm season, and coneluded by saying
—WPhere i one now advertised who is undoubt-
edly near us; T had a glimpse of him yeswrdnf',
but he fled with such h.-t:im 1 found it unpossible
to arrest him, and now 1 want you to keep a
ool lookout for the d—d runaway. )
~ Though his request wus not very well relished -
by e, o native of loved and happy New Eng-
landl, and the son of one of those who hazarded
their fortunes, theiv lives andd thigir all for liberty,
vet I seemic Jly consented.  Woe had not pro-
ceoded more thnn o mile when the vietim of in-

-
(-]

jnstice, eruchy uud oppression came full in viow,

I anticipated o serious affray, and what part

would be assigned me I knew not.  Fortunately
there wus 1o necessity for action.  He surren-

dered without a striggle. Worn to the very
bone by hunger aud sufivring, be formed one of
the most heart-reniling objects that ever met my
oy, While 1 guided the conech 110 thp next ho-
el which was not mote thai half o mile distant,
the driver followad on (bot with his prisoner.
We Lad arrived st the hotel, aind ag yet there
hiad been o attempt on the pot of the wretched
being to recover his liberty.  The chaing were
breaght out, and us they were being fustened up-
on him, as if a thought of the sweets of freedom
and the horrors of slavery had flashied at that in-
stant across his mind, with strength which seem-
ed not at all bis own, he dashed his eaptors 1o
the earth and fled for the woods, A .11fie W
brought before he was fifteen rads distant and
fired. 'The ball struek the miscrable being in the
ham two or three inches whove the-kneci he
L




